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SIX NEW “LEADING LADIES - oten pae—-ON THE DRAVATIC HORIAOG(

MISS MAUD HOFFMAN IN **THE PHYSICIAN.”
MISS MAY BUCELEY IN “THE FIRST BORN.”

MISS BEATRICE CAMERON IN ¢ THE DEVIL’S DISCIPLE,”

1 stend up for art with
a eapltal A. If the Interviewers want to In-
terview me I ghnll not objeet.
The pnlm Is undoubtedly mine.

VERITABLE hullabnloo of theatsl-
enl movelty has beep dinned Into
our ears during the past weel.

Wa have been wooed by ambitious actors
and actregses to such an extent that on
this cool and lelsurely morning we scarce-
Iy know whire we are. We have had no
time to maks any aelection. We have
slmply been looking at thlngs from Mon-
day optll Saturday night In chnotie be-
wilderment. Buch an embarrassment of
rlchesi Such a hever-ralus-but-it-pours
state of affairs,

The manager can stand It; it s his little
game of speculation, The ncior can endure
it, for the uctor's soul is large, noble, un-
selfish and unenvious (m’yes, it 1s). But 1
should think that the actresses themselves
—gracerul, femlnlne, lngennous and winsome
—wounld feel a little put out at the very
divided attention that Lis been glven them.
One of these days there will be a clause
in the leading lady’s contract rendering it
lmpossible for a maogger to present ber In
New Yotk during a crowded and plethorle
wesk, An actress, when she Is of the lead.
ing persuaclon, needs a lttle frame ail to
herself. 1t musi be most unplensant for
her to appear as & gmpll clot In a wultum
in parvo nrrangement, [ felt sorry tor
them all during the past week, 1 wanted
to alngle out one particylar lady and wash
her ln adjectival niceness. But I can't dp
It. We get our [eading ladies by the half
dogen—a fue bunch of six.

I ean settle no question of precedences,
1 ean deal out no golden mpples. But I
can allow the ladles to have the feld to
themuelves, and perbaps that Is the best
polley. Suppose we have n lttle lead-
ing-lady semice, evoled from my own pro-
pletic Inwnrdtesas, Torn out the lights
fmnd pull down the blinds. [magine that
I'm shntting my eyes and dolng the regu-
lar hoky-poky sort of thlng.

Are you reads? Ludles and gentlemen,
the seance has begun,

It 18 a pretty scene—a boudoir patchouled
ang warm, dalotily fornsistied aod pleasait-
Iy set, They are all there—Beutylva
Cameron, In sweetest conjugul devotlon to
the absont Ilchard of ““The Devil's Dis-
elple;* ittie Miss May Buckley, from nu-
reate Sun Francisco, daue up ln Chinese
feathers and reekitg of |neense; Muaud
Hoffmun, as the advocate of 128, Willard's
production of ‘“T'he Physleinn;" Amelin
Blogham, with a certificate of benuty and
the burden of *The Proper Caper' on her
shonlders; Vesta Tilley, as the Plocadilly
Johuuy, with an eyeglinzs in her oeular, . and
Virgiolh Huried, who wog to have aps
peared at 4 Thursday mittinge ag Paullne
In “The Lady of Lyons,'" and who was not
to be bplked of her rlglits becnuse the
matinee wae postponed,

Mlss Cameron: *'! am sorry for you nll,
my givls, but you are bound to admit phat |
every fArat-night eritle ln town went to
gee Richard and myself at the Fifth Ave-
wsue Theatre, Monday night, In the “Devil's
pigclple.” I am & meek and unassuming
uttle thing, shmply sputtered with witke:
«anegs aund lovely fenmintne qualities, but
selil T ekn't befp koowing that I was the
leading lady of the week. I don't ascribe
It to any perspnal chnrms. Not a bit of it
You know, my denrs, that I am merely
tha feminine accompaniment of my Rich-
ard. T am the perfect stage wife, cast for
leadllig business. And I was honored at
the Fifth Avenue Theutre. My husbnnd
put my Christlan vhme on  the pro-
gramme. [t was the only one there except
bis own, 1 fTelt most elated and happy
abont It. My success 1s Inrgaly due to o
délightful lnck of personality. I wewel In
that dack, dariings. My alm m Hze is to
be coloriess and insipid, They nccuse me

them; to be the woman In his case, without | her wifeliness,
being the case ltself, and I think I sue-
cead. T am never Interviewed, 1 have
nothing to say except “Diek.” 1 have | I?
never lost a diamond in my lfe; never don’t get it, 1 shall
owned a pug dog: never recelved a mash | less mine,
note. 1 don't kuow what f#ine clothes | the tearest approach
menn, and as for the word “lingerie,* | week,

can't find it In Webster, Take everything (Mlss Buckley trips
f1ito consideration, and yleld me the patm.  sits as comfortably
1'll give 1t at once to Dick for safe kesp | Chinese garment

tng, | think 1 deserve to get It, don't you" bazaar Is distinetly in her favor, and her

you? | nsgociates frown and

AMELIA
BINGHAM

*“THE PROPER CAPEY

(Miss Cameron sits down and folds ber
hands demurely. In her lap. The leading
lndies purse their lips, betruy rather re-
Bulllong smiles, nnd rehearse thelr own 11t-
tle reeltations  Mlss May Buckley steps
forward Iln her Chinese get-up nnd wilks
with a litle Yom-Yum step to the centre

L

of the room.) 1 Have

Miss Buckley! You bave heard the re-
murks of my sigter, They probably struck Never
you, a8 they struck me—ap rather pallld
and lfeless. I am here 88 & novelty—
and the world is erazy for novelty. 1 am Lost a
the Chinese neroine of **T'he Flrst Born."
and 1 gave New Yorkers something new In
the shape of a Ohinese lady with a bries Diamond
whrae past. I am a dafaty litle thing,
and I eame from San Frunelsco without, n In My
word of advertlsbment. I1f I had been an
ordlnary ereature of bopm and nolse,
you woull have read colimns sbout the Life.”

years 1 spent In Chinn studying for this
role, You would bave been told that 1 was
born with Chlnese propersitles, and that
the first words I uttered In my mother's:
arms were “Chow-chow." 1 eschewed all
this. 1 burst upon you lke a pretty little

o 0% .
of the gurgle and the asthmatle wheeze,
but I adopt these merely to glve my ene-
‘mies something to write about. I am
the most unusual leading lidy on the gtage.
becausa I never o anytling that the world
could possibly tilk ahout. I prefer to rond
tisouselons about Dick aud his art—and %o,
I think, does Dick. I like to move about
eattlly and unpretentionsly; to furnish
he wants

viglon, and last Wednudl;y morning the

“ eritics necorded me unenimous prolse. 1
IBefleve consider myself the feature of the week,
In the and if you don't believe me, ask my man-
agers what they think., And my costumes

Supremacy  —my make-up—my delibecate snerifice of
of M all my American beautles! Dou't you

y think that chey eofint with the publie,

Own Sex.” Miss Cameron's remarks were slmply ealeu-

lated to lnsplre you with appreclition of

In all justlece, May Buckley ls

Why should
If X
counslder It nore the

to a sensation of the
back to her seat, and
as she ean In her

Her ook of fancy

murmur saney things

Mizs Mood Hoffman, of Willard's compnny,
comes plowly forward, and ensts & look
of well-studled girlisline#s at her andlence.)

Miss Hoffman: I bave had very Ilitle
atige experlence, doars, but 1 put In my |
¢laim pone the less fervently for that. |
What does stoge experience mesn—nothing
but go artificlal eduention, and a knowledge
of the onlovely tricks of the trade. T am
thoroughly artless and slmple. You see I
wis obliged to be aprtless and simple, be- |
eanse 1 wos once with Mr. Daly, and Miss
TRehan Insists thdt mone of her “Ssupport' |
ghiall be culored. But think of my present
chante—my promotion., Here I am playing
the part In ‘‘Tae Physlclan™ that wos in.
terpreted by Mary Moore In Lonﬁnu-—mf
nctress of many years standing—like most
of yon, my denrs. Oh, I am not easting slurs |
at aotresses who bave acted for yenrs. It
nges them, of eourse, but It keopy them in
good engagements, Mr. Willard sslected
me becduse 1 waps young, pretty and in-
gsophlaticated. 'The public lkes that style
of & girl to-day. 1 play a lovely part, that
of a girl who In the beginning of the play
Is. very much In love with ohe man, nml at
the epd of the play very mucl in love with
another. “Oh, tell me what I eam do¥" 1
ery, What enn I do? I don't wont to be
eruel to him—I don't wiant to drive him
to that, but whatever bappens, [ cadnot
marry him, T cannot! 1 cannot! T dni-
mot!"” TIsn't that sweet? And I gay it all
go brightly and najvely. 1 have lstened
to Mliss Comeron and to Miss Buckley, but
T gannot gee that they hove noy leg—I mean.
peg—to sfand uwpon. | Let me have the
palin. Tt Is mine, most assnredly,

(Mlss Hofman vetires to the tune of
{itters, . They Inigh at her clnlms, and at
her enthuslasm. She goes back te lier chals
and boms, “I am such an artless thing*
Miss Ameglla Bingham, with an air of lofty
condescension, and & very swell dress, dis-
playing the curves of & volumioous bnt
well reguinted figure, addresses the house.)

Miss Bingham: I'm a beauty, and I got
8 prize In a popular netress contest. T ad-
vertise patent medicines. If a castor ofl
merchant wants to soll Lis castor ofl, all ke
has got to do Is to aiy thot Amelia Bing-
ham takes it, 1 suppeee that you ladles are
inclined to despize mere benuty, I enp un-
derstand that, and 1 advine you to Reep on
doing It: There must be some satizfaction
jn {t. Only recently 1 appeared In spangles
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gurgler. She is a real actress who acts
That is what the publle nepds—an aciress
who nets. Like Miss Cameron, I have n
husband, but 1 #m true to my sex, snd It
1s my pame that goes, Who ever heard of
Lioyd Melville? Who ever will hear of him
as long us I have the power to shine and
dnzxle? It ls feminlne stars that should
twinkle most twinklesomsly, and your Ame-
lia tries hord. A stage wifo's doty o her
hugbinnd Is to keep him In the background.
I zay (hat to your face, Boatrlee Cnmeron.
Hind over the palm to me, Indles, and
consider yourkelves obliternted,

(Mfizg Blugham moves nway In exquisitely
haughty swishea. She pudulates to her sent
and surveys the astonished Indles through
half-closed eyes of supreme disdain, A mo-
ment Iater, with n dash nngd a bound, a
typleal “Johnnie,” in fapltiess frock cont
nand  glossiest of toppers, has taken her
place, ang AMiss Vesta Tilley Is pecognizmi)

Mligs Tilley: I'm o variety sriist, aod T
proud of It: Uecanse varletr s all the rage
to-day, and I e¢an bet that T eorn more
money In a week, my bennties, than voun
do in n year. You call yourselves leadlug
Indles. Pshaw! You lesd nothing: you are
I, Poor things! Why you nre merely a
smnil part of & play; n feactlon of o ensts
porsons who counld be replnesd by under
stndles who conld poseibly far outshins
yon, Look ot me.” T am an entertninment
In myself. T'm a whole show of three
quarters: of sn hour's dumtion. They hang
on my words. People come to the theatre
ot the howe that Iam anmoanesd, and leave
when I hove finlshed. I set the Taabions
for the other Eex: You follow thoge of
your own. Men smolke and drink and relix
the severity of thelr thoughts when they
look at me. You ask them to sit up In
starched and sullen silence and to wax
sympathetie. Not one of you could get
along without sympathy, I need none. 1
waoulda't know what to do with 't if T got
it. I'm the Pleeadily Johnny who makes
you lnugh, nnd if there Is any palm in clr-
ctlntlony this week, I want it I am the
sinr of the week—the only stat thot shines
slone B the firmament. Try and sing my
songs If you ecan. DProp into Weber &
Field's and sed my nlghily reception. Ha!
1 am sorcy for you all. In fact T hardly
ke to take the palm, because it Is so
obvlously mine.

ppenr (Fhero s consteraation now op the fen-|abidesby It. Miss Cameron, us forewoman
and ‘tulle, with a gelion of llme-light play- | tures of every Indy. Miss Tilley has im-lof the jury, tries yainly to estublish orden

Ing upon me as “*Nature, ot the Academy of
I should like to see Miss Camgron
us Notore; HalrHa! Hal
or Mlss Hofftuan,

Is a Clilnese leading Indly o 2 comblnation
of Irlsh and French? Why. absolately noth-
In the coptest of thls week It
is: undoubtedly Amella Bingham who eomes |
Bhe is not a povice, or a mere
busbond's wife, or n sillyy unsophlsticated

MISS VESTA TILLEY IN VAUDRVIL
MISS VIRGINIA HARNED Id **CHANGE ALLEY.”

MISS AMELIA BINGHAM IN *THE PROPER CAPER.”

pressed them. -The dreaded music hall that
mnnagers hate {p ensting Its shadow apon
theny.  Migs Tiley capers from the vantage
point, chanting “I'vé been zhowlng my

Or Miss Bueck-
He! Hel Hel I

am versatfle, Lowever; 1 appenced with | Aung Matlds round the town." There I8 o
young Mr. Bouctewnlt In' Trish plays, and |monjent's silente. snd slowly Miss Virginis
now I'm In a Freceli faree at Hoyt's, What | Harnéd appears.)

Miss Hartied: Lucklly for you all, girls,
my matizee was postpoped, and 1 can
| senrecly clalm a place In this contest
£tii], I was announced; 1 was expected, and
as there will be uo such competition pext
week I may as well be In this: 1 have lit-

24 s IN
- Tie ewis soipie®

tle to gny. T herww lUstened to you all. Clever
women  a.ary cae of vou; each entitled to
conaldergtion. Mowesar, now that I am
Bere, you puns of « -1l witlidraw. Youn see I
am & complsrsly | sitimn’e aetress, and I
am the lewdlyg wdy of Jr. 3othern's com-
piiny. Oectaxcny 'y | bave reduced Mr.
Hothern to tha ceniotion of leadleg gentle-
wman., I am whilrz (o ¢ this at any time,
as 1 belleve in o erpromucy of my own
gex. I am excesdingly refined, as yom all
know; In fact, the -guiosnbers that sor-
rounds me s very dl7-cent to ibal with
which you are all nseayiated, Mnosfeid is
not Bothern, wy desr Miss C.mercn. A
Chinese play from Ban Franciseo s far
from recherche, my dens Miss Huohley.
Mr. Willard's company ls not & New York
affalr, my beloved Maud Hoffman, .nd to
you, Miss Blogham, 1 ser tha. spangles and
tulle have never yet besn covsldered good
form. As for Miss Till—(what qid you say
it was? Tiiley—oh, ves, thank yon); as for
Miss Tilley, T have never heard of you be
fore, and hope never to heur of you agnin.
That is all I have to say, ladies. Tu-ta,
The contest is ended, and the struggle

“ItIs

Feminine
Stars
That Should
Twinkle
Most
Twinkle~

somely.”

1 see vislong of polles, rlot, bloodshed

Suddenly the room grove dark
spooky, and oto the alr eréeps the
of'n portent. A chilly gust of wind &
the ledles to sink inte thelr seats gh
ing and gocse-Seshed. It 15 a horrihle
an eerie moment—the dawn of somel
thet Is 10 happen. They sit huddled ap.
Cameron, Miss Buckley, Miss Hoffi
Miss Bingham, Miss Tliley and Miss
ned. They are momentorily sisters
the palm seems s thing sbsurd and t

Elowly the door gpens and a great
beam of the calelumest kld of e
Hght beams In. The aotrésses eluteh
other. A Areadful fenar surges ovar
The worst happens, Tt s as they dr
Into the rvom, following the ealcinm,
the thin blapch form of Clee de Mer

They cun bear thelr own breaths b
Ing, count their own pulses pulsing
thelr own nerves nerviug.

“Mesdnmes," sazs Cleo, In' & valed
penetrates throngh the calelum bea
have heard it all through the keyh
a8k you this; Has any Iady prese
vented a colffnre?

And then, omid the shricks ana
groans of the desperate, baffled girls,
arises, calmly pockets the palms of
weok, and walks away over the prost
bodies of her sistors. :

Ledies and gentlemen, the seanc
ended. ALAN DAl

Here Is a Machine Tf
Removes Dangerof Ral
road Trains Colfidinc

MACHINE to prevent forgeifuly

hae Just becn Inveénted by a W

ern genius. By Ita use onhe of
chief evils of railrond travel Is fou
removed—provided rollvosd ¢
orders.

The maching has just atood 8 very
test on the Great Northern Halloo
taf having besn previonsly opersle
cessfully on the 81 Psul end Dulut
Practlenl ralirond men have given
Indorsementis to the deviep after
Ite work. The obirect of the derin
provide an securate and reliable ™
signal ang distance fndicator for i
tives, by mesns of whith eaglnesn
Ipmemeﬂ from forgetiing thelr trei
ders hs to stoppiug or meeting point

The wmechanism is s.mply but posl
counected with the forward trucks o
engine, thereby mocurately messurin
distance trevelled, a dlal—placed In
of ths englneer—showlug correctly th
tance. Above the smniler of th
dials  are placed fifteen  trig®
cogs plvoted at egual distances aro!
centre, When the engineer rece
orders ke scts one or mom of the
gers to a poing ORe S——
tanca to be trwvelled via.ow
stopplng plac..

The milenge indicaor, on reach!
polut, releascs the trigger, wale
a slgoal whistle blowing. This «
to blow for one quarter of a mile,
waining the englnees of the near
to stopping place. If the engine
attentive and falls to stop when
mile lng been run over. the mee
the alr brake and gtops the train
A train glmllarly equlpped ctmh
opposlte dlrection wonld be stopp
sime manner and a colilsion prey

ey €

e

for the palm begins. The Indles throw

The device can be mads to run

“pam ;

off all reserve, and § veritable brou-haba or backward. For foggy or stormy
rages, The alr is thick with emotions, and Thorouyghly  or for dark nights, the devicels &
the room shows tracea of rlotous. Inhabl ’ : especlally valusble for crdinngy
tante. The fight for tle palm is hieted Artizss During the pust few months thl
and even fremiled. No kettlement geems and vice has been used successfully
possible, Huch Isdy hns had her say and 6,000 mliles of rond. The pecall

Simpia” of the test 1s the fact thar i
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